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it was dreadful to see the long shudders that ran over the silent, huddled thing, to see certain red threads broadening into very rivulets. At last the ambulance, then the all-concealing curtain, the reviving music, a song, a pretty dance, and presto, all was forgotten !
When Omassa opened her eyes, her brain took up work just where it had left off; therefore she was astonished to find the sun shining, for had she not seen the sun go out quite black in the sky ? Yet here it was so bright, and she was — was, where? The room was small and clean, oh, clean ! like a Japanese house, and almost as empty. Could it be? But no, this bed was American, and then why was she so heavy ? What great weight was upon her ? She could not move one little bit, and oh, my! what was it she could faintly see beyond and below her own nose — was it shadow? Surely she could not see her own lip ? She smiled at that, and the movement wrung a cry of agony from her — when, like moment hang- andand snapped his fingers.upon  my breast.    It was beautifully done;                               downed me; but it wasn't a fair game, Jim,
